EDMUND    CAMPION,    S.J,
Meanwhile, the two Jesuits were travelling separately
through the country from Catholic house to Catholic house.
Campion's journeys taking him through Berkshire, Oxford-
shire, and Northamptonshire. Their procedure was to
arrive at a house in the afternoon. All the Catholics of the
neighbourhood were collected, and the evening was spent
in hearing their confessions. Very early in the next morning
the Jesuit said Mass, preached, and gave Communion to his
congregation. Then, as soon as might be, he rode on his
way. It was dangerous to spend more than one night in the
same house. ce The harvest," wrote Campion, " is wonder-
fully great," and Parsons claimed that as a result of their
mission as many as fifty thousand had refused any longer to
conform to the Elizabethan Church. Campion knew very
well that it was only a matter of time before he was captured.
" I cannot long escape the hands of the heretics; the
enemies have so many eyes, so many tongues, so many
scouts and crafts. I am in apparel to myself very
ridiculous; I often change it, and my name also. I read
letters sometimes myself that in the first front tell news
that Campion is taken, which, noised in every place
where I come, so filleth my ears with the sound thereof,
that fear itself hath taken away all fear. My soul is in
mine own hands ever. Let such as you send for supply
premeditate and take count of this always. . . .
Threatening edicts come forth against us daily; not-
withstanding by good heed, and the prayers of good
men, and, which is the chief of all, God's special gift3
we have passed safely through the most part of the
island. I find many neglecting their own security to
have only care of my safety. ... At the very writing
hereof, the persecution rages most cruelly. The house
where I am is sad; no other talk but of death, flight,
prison, or spoil of their friends; nevertheless they pro-
ceed with courage. Very many even at this present,
being restored to the Church, new soldiers give up their
names, while the old offer up their blood; by which
holy hosts and oblations God will be pleased, and we
shall no question by Him overcome. . . .**
In October of 1580 Campion and Parsons met again at the
house of a well-wisher at Uxbridge to compare notes and to
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